PARIS
her unfailing sympathizer, Alen$on, to go on without
him: "My pretty Duke, get your men and the other
captains ready, I am going to see Paris closer than
I have yet.33 Her one glimpse so far had been of
the hill of Montmarte while confronting Bedford at
Daumartin.
The Duke as always was willing and the king not
grieved to be rid of them. Various of the chieftains
were already off on independent expeditions, including
la Hire and Poton de Saintrailles, who had ridden away
to assist Richemont in the task of harassing Normandy;
the former of the two devoted, hard-riding Gascons
Joan was never to see again. But the Paris enterprise
was on a different plane from a series of cavalry raids:
high policy was involved as well as feats of arms, and
the Duke and the Maid were only allowed to go with as
many men as were willing to follow them, on condition
that they did nothing of importance till the king caine
up. They might call on Paris to surrender, and that
was about all.
The two left Compiegne with their followers on August
23rd and entered the village of Saint Denis, five miles
to the south of the capital, without hindrance on the
a6th. During the next few days they went out several
times to reconnoitre, while their men, scattered on
foraging parties, collided now and then with bands
from the city out on the same errand. Alen$on wrote a
friendly letter to the provost and the aldermen of Paris,
addressing them personally by name, but they retorted
with the curt message that he was wasting his paper.
Nothing further could be done until the king arrived
with the full strength of the army, and the young Duke
departed to hurry him up.